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THE ROLLING STONE AT SOUTHSEA. 


“It’s doubtful, of course, whether Pa will ever become as rich as Vanderbilt, but he’s nearly certain to die well enough off to have a very decent funeral. His 
latest crank is a Skating Rink at Southsea, which, from the description, has been erected at very great cost. His own performance, together with that of ‘\es 
freres Slopaire, from Paris’ (see handbills), draws considerable attention, and, altogether, things are looking up. Alexandry says that Poor Papa makes a fearful 
haze-gaze, in the advertisements, about the ‘ beautifully laid and polished floor,’ which, in reality, is more like a newly ploughed field than anything else.” —Toortsit. 
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WOMEN WERE DECEIVERS EVER. THE MARRYING MAN. 


——e 


Just upon the stroke of midnight,a meanly dressed man, 
muffled up so as to hide as much as possible an evil looking 
face, knocked up Dr. Levrat, 2 Lyons doctor, and told him 
that he was wanted at once at the house of an old friend, 
whose wife was dangerously ill. 

But the doctor did not like the appearance and manner of 
the messenger, and the house was at some distance, and 
there wasa bridge to cross, which, at that hour. would be 
probably dark and deserted ; besides, his friends had pro- 
inised, when they wanted him, always to write, and the 
messenger brought no letter, so the doctor, who had been 
warned that his own life was threatened, bade him return 
and bring one. The man said he would do so, but he was 
seen no more, and next day the doctor, calling on his friend, 
found that no message had been cent, and the lady bs! 
never been ill at all. 

It was, in fact,a scheme to silence the doctor for ever, and 
the chief mover in the matter was not the messenzer, but 
Pierre Leliévre, alias Chevalier, who, shortly afterwards, in 
December, 1820, was put on his trial for false impersonation, 
for desertion from the army, for fifteen forgeries and for the 


poisoning of four women (three of them his wives), for the 


| 
| 
1. Although they had only known each other 2. “Whatever is that snorting at our back? It 3. Like an obedient animal the brute bolts off. | 


murder of his child, and for the kidnapping of the child of 

‘ree days, yet how passionately she adored him. almost sounds like a small railway-engine, Good gra-  “Oh-h-h!" shrieked a shrill, feminine voice. “The d—! another person. This interesting individual was a tall, 
" ifere's sport!" murmured Ted toTom. “They seem cious me! it’s a beastly dog.” “Oh! drive him away, keep your hair on, woman!” murmured Spriggins. handsome, well built man, with a most fascinating style 
sched, Why should not the pug be so as well?”, Mr. Spriggins.” “Sh-h-h' Be off, rou brute!” “ Monster !” she cried. But Spriggins had disappeared, about him. He arrived at Lyons in 1812, accompanied by a 


by 
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298 
Madame Debira, his inamorata, a very beautiful young woman, who 
soon was known all round the neighbourhood as La Belle Hollan- 
daise. After awhile she fell ill, and a doctor was called in, but he 
found that, under his hands, she was growing worse, and told 
Leliévre that she must be either eating or drinking something 
poisonous, “She drinks brandy,” the other replied, with a shrug 
of his shoulders. The doctor taxed his patient with this, but she 
replied that she had not tasted spirits for months, and so the 
doctor, without further remark, discontinued his visits, and the 
woman died. 

It would appear that Leliévre was anxious to marry a Mademoi- 
selle Desgranges, who had a fair fortune, and that the dead woman 
had stood in his way, and. knowing some dangerous secrets of his 
past life, held him in her power, A marriage contract was drawn 
up, the terms of which were that the survivor would inherit the 
property, and he and Mdlle. Desgranges were married, but, in less 
than a year, the wife fell ill, and a doctor was called. One evening, 
two of the lady's cousins paid her a visit. She was reclining on 
a sofa, and seemed better, though, complaining of thirst, she asked 
one of the visitors for a glassful of some soothing mixture her hus- 
hand had carefully prepared for her. Ita effects, instead of soothing, 
threw her into violent convulsions—she rolled down on to the 
floor, and there died in dreadful agony. Then the husband 
arriving, sent for the doctor, and carefully removed the bottle an 
the glass from which the victim had drunk. 

Strange to say, no inquiries were made into the cause of death, 
and two years later, Leli¢vre married a Mademoiselle Pizard, to 
whom, for some time, he was a model husband. Presently, though, 
she, too, began to sicken. They were married in September, and, 
in the May following, she gave birth to a boy, who was put out to 
nurse ; and the September following, becoming unaccountably ill, 
she suddenly died, like the last wife, in convulsions. 

A little under two years later, our much marrying man led to the 
altar Mademviselle Riquet, who died in less than a year's time, 
Her friends, when she first fell ill, insisted on the employment of 
a professional nurse, and whilst this woman remained with her, 
her health steadily improved, but, on the nurse's dismissal, she ha 
arelapse. The doctor in attendance, refusing to state his reasons, 
then withdrew from the case, and at the desire of the wife's rela- 
tives, another doctor, Levrat, whose attempted assassination we 
have already referred to, was called in, but too late, and the fourth 
woman died in agony, as the others had done before her. , 

Yet another wife was found in Mademoiselle Besson, hardly a 
year apt passed since the last murder. Meanwhile, the second 

I 


wife's child was taken from the nurse's care by Leliévre, and dis- 
sprets nquiries were, however, made, and it became necessary 
that the father should substitute another child in his place, he 
having murdered it through motives of economy. To do this, he 
stole the child of a hatter in the village of St. Rambert, near Lyons ; 
but, pene taken in the act, the wretch’s antecedents were inquired 
intoxby the police. He was found guilty, and confined in an under- 
ground dungeon, with an iron collar round his neck, attached toa 
staple in the wall,and, when the time came, led out to the guillotine. 
* * * * * * 


“ Pore chappie!" murmured the Babelet. “ Afterall he must have 
had to put up with from them five gals, they ought to hev let him 


off easy!" 
(Next week, “ Something Like a Son.” ) 
TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—— a 

*,* Correspondents wishing their MSS. or Sketches to be returned, 
should inclose a stamped envelope large enough to contain the 
contributions submitted. Do not inekue loose stamps. 


Carp.— Why reproach us? it is not our fault. Blame your own 
carelessness, —J. PRINGLE.—Thanks for knife, which has been 
sent onto Blood-hegored Higgins as a birthday gift.——OLE BIuL. 
—Thanks, but Shoe Lane is quite good enough for A. SLOPER ; 
andeed, it is sometimes a matter of very grave doubt whether 
A. SLOPER is good enough for Shoe Lane.—N. J. J. (Antrim).— 
You should post coupons as soon after receiving paper as possible. 
—BELLA.—Sorry we cannot give you the required information, 
Bella; we don't know much about emigration —H. KITHWAITE.— 
Your sketches are of no use to us, thanks. You must excuse us 
from giving you eur opinion of them. We never like saying un- 
pleasant things unless compelled——ONE WHO HAS, ETC.—How 
many more times ?—NO !——K. H. ETHEL.— Certainly, g you wish 
it.——LEITH.— You may eend in as many as you like—the more the 
merrier.—R. PARSONS.—The gentleman who was fined £5 and 
costs for assaulting the police is no relationto A.SLOPER. Thanks 
Sor cutting, howerer.—BERTIE SIMMONDS (Newmarket).— You 
might have told us something we didn't know. Nevertheless, it was 
very kind of you to trouble yourself.—J.T.—The story is entirely 
without foundation, as anyone giving the matter a minute's thought 
could have scen——PRI1ZE WINNER.—It makes no difference, —— 
ERNEsT HEDGE.— Send in your coupons in the usual way. 

—— 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in the World, 


Forwarded teany part af the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and Cnited States of America, post-free : 
3 Monthe, 18. 8d.; 6 Monthe, 38. 3d.; 12 Monthe, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 Centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 
PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE. 


SLOPER'S NURSERY RHYMES. 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
Best Nursery Rhyme, having for its first line the words, 


A GERMAN, ONE HENRY OF BATTENBERG. 


Please write on Post-Cards only, and address— 
“GRAN DMAMMA,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
_°* The List will close this day, SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 20TH, 1890, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
=e 

THE voice of an asthmatic crow was as the mellifluous notes of 
a silver bell compared to hers, but she sat down at the piano with 
a& mountain air of confidence, and proceeded to inform her audience 
that “ Her heart, her he-a-rt was over the sea.” And a young man 
seated near her expressed the view of the entire company, when he 
muttered, in an agonized aside, that it was a thousand pities that 
the singer had allowed so important a part of her anatomy ta 

embark on its voyage alone. ss « 

* 


A BALLET girl famed for her bust, 
Said * 7’m in the row that is ‘fust.’ 
When asked by a beau if to Richmond I'll go, 
I tell him to go and be——*” 
© Bwear word suppressed.—ED, 


+ 


* 

THE Speaker has been telling the Odd Fellows all about the 
mace. It was news to most people that Mr. Peel was an Odd 
Fellow, though he presides over some very odd and comical ones ; 
but everybody knew he was a Mace-‘un. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
* NO. 334.—The “Southsea Bathing " Costume. 
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Ada, 1 can’t go to the theatre with 
you to-night, Jack. I've nothing to 
wear. Jack. In that case the ar- 
rangement's off. 


PROPOSED NEW HELMET FOR 
A TEETOTAL REGIMENT. 


~ It was awfully unfortunate for old Mrs. Codgers that she found it impossible 

to pass the turnstiles, because she particularly wanted to prevent anything 

like a flirtation between young Roverleigh and her daughter Clara. As it was, 

the young couple, who had walked through first, were out of hearing before she 

had finished struggling ; and when they returned, about four hours later, looking 

very happy. they were so astonished, you know—couldn’t imagine what had 
of her! 


Count Moustachio. Hark! our leader Dodkins, having an engagement of 
calls without. I must be gone! Weep | a convivial nature at his club, ful- 
not, sweet Rose. One kiss, my own, and | filled it, and filled himself full at the 

i] then—(diss)—farewell ! same time. 


Bye 


(Saturday, September 20, 1890° 


SLOPER has been to sea. He says he is more used to it—the sea 
business—than you might think. “He found his sea legs very soon 
McGooseley observes that he can quite understand this. It would 
be a good deal of staggering about indeed that would upset The Old 
Man, considering the long practice he has had at the job between 
the “ Blue Pig” and Sloper Hall. “ Why, what is it, after all?" said 
Mr. McGooseley, “it's only laying hold of the first thing that's 
haudy to keep yourself on oe pins, and if you have practised so 
often with the lamp-post, the mast, ora length of rope, or an old 
woman's back hair, or the steward's nose, or anything else that 
comes handy.” SLOPER was hurt at this. Sometimes in his 
wilder moments he thinks he might be cut out for a Nelson, instead 
of being cut up because he’s only got one penny and three-farthings 
in common coppers towards the next two twos, 


A YOUNG man at Stockton-on-Tees 
Overturned a bee-hive of bees, 
Recover he way, but his language they say, 
Created a blight on the trees, 
* 


* 

THEY were bewilderingly lovely, and they sat on the Eastbourne. 
parade watching the waves larking along the shingle. “Here's a 
swell coming,” said one moon-faced houri, and the other said, “Oh, 
you can't call that a swell.” And little Bobby Barbican couldn't 
for his life say for certain whether they referred to the wavelet or 
the clerklet. 2s 


Overheard on the Margate Boat. After Dinner, 
First Friend. Vm almost sorry 1 had dinner now. I'm very 
much afraid it will soon come up again. S 
Second Friend. | should hardly think so, from the manner in 
which you bolted it down! *. 


IT is the sign of a ret woman when she mounts the tramcar 
without giving a shrill scream because a sweet youth is standing 
by the kerbstone. To the ignorant, screams under such circum- 
stances mean moral purity ; to the wise, cold-hearted man of th: 
world, simply a signal to call attention to a new pair of buttons 
and silks above. *,* 


Sharpshins. Ah, Mr. Trotter ! and so you have just returned from 
Cologne? It is a remarkably sentimental city, is it not? 

Trotter. Not that I am aware of ; in fact, I don’t know that it i 
celebrated for anything, excepting the manufacture of perfume 
and— 

Sharpshins, Ah! just so—a city for scent-I-meant. 

** 
s 

ROBINSON and Walker were arguing over the abstruse subject of 
“beneticent murder,” and as neither of them knew much about it, 
it was hardly likely that they would agree. At length Walker 
exclaimed, ‘Upon my word, Robinson, I don't know how to con- 
vince you! However, you read yesterday's Zelegraph; vou 
will find my views expressed ina letter signed ‘Argus. “The 
Dickens!” cried Robinson ; “why, I wrote that letter myself!" 
And then they decided to have a drink, 


* 
PRETTY Lucy had a baby, 
Ard neighbours wondered where 
She found it, but whispered, “ Maybe, 
She bought it at the fair.” 


Her mother said that she'd be bound 
It ‘neath a bush was bred ; 

But father said he thought ‘twas found 
Beneath a parsley-bed. 


And then they asked the doctor old 
pen his ambling nag ; 
And he the gossips quickly told 
It came from his black g! 
cd 
“No really well dressed man ever thinks of wearing alight over- 
coat,” remarked Georgius Porcus, who was trying to impress the 
company with the idea that he was an authority on dress. “In- 
deed,” remarked our Sub-Editor, who happened to be attired ina 
garment of the kind mentioned, which fact, however, Porcus, with 
that lack of taste and breeding which is one of the prominent 
characteristics of animals of Eis description, passed unheeded, 
“indeed, you seem to be well up in your subject—whose valet arc 
you at present?” Then the pup slunk. 
-* 


* 
Schoolmaster. Now, tell me, how many inches are there ina foot? 
Apt Pupil. Generally twelve; but I should think there was 
eighteen in yourn, sir. ‘ 
{A nd the next lesson was an object one, in the relati 
lengths of the rod and the hand. 
-* 


“Your stout, sir,” said the waiter to the corpulent ola gentleman 
who had ordered a pint of Guinness’ with his meal. Eh! what 
the—how the—do you think I want reminding of the fact by yen 
you impudent jackanapes? Where's the prepecein Pil—what ' 
Oh !—er—yes—thanks ”; and then it dawned upon him that th: 
knight of the napkin merely intended to call his attention to thee 
foaming tankard which he placed beside him, aud was not referri 
to his obesity at all. +,* 


Jones. There is no mistake that gold is the only key to suce:~- 
in this world. ; 

Smith. You're wrong, old man. The true key to success is mals 
of brass. ** 


Lorp Bos took the 0’Flaherty up the river, last week, on a 
camping expedition. The first morning, O'Flaherty romised to 
wake him at eight o'clock ; but when Bob woke, he ound it wns 
past ten. “Why didn't you call me?” he inquired. “Shure and 
Oi did carl ye!” replied O'Flaherty, “but 01 didn't make much 
noise, for fear Oi shud wake ye, bedad ilo 


* 
THERE was an old spinster of Harwich 
Who thought very highly of marriage ; 
She had six months on trial, 
When she said it was vile, 
And wedlock she tried to disparage. 


* = 
THE other day, our old friend Hardup had an unexpected vi-!t 
from some wealthy connections, so, after thinking it over, Hardy 
had a little private conversation with Mary, his “general.” Atte 
time, Mr. Hardup indignantly inquired, * Where is the silver tet-y) 
Mary?” “Gone to the silversmith’s to be reburnished, sir.” replied 
Mary, “according to instructions.” “Oh, ah! yes—to be sure 
observed Hardup, and he proceeded to apologize to his eu 
the absence. At Pll acena Where are the silver forks and = 
Mary?” “Gone to the silversmith’s to be reburnished, sit. 
ah! yes—to be sure!” A little later.—“ Where is the Stilton cheesr, 
Mary?” “Gone to the silversmith’s to be reburnished. >". 
answered the unsophisticated Mary, and then all the fat wae i! 
the fire. | eae 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


a. 
The next picture to be giren to the readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S Hatt Ub 
DAY,” isan oil painting by FREDERICK BARNARD, measuring 56 in. x 5U a, 

a handsome gold frame, and entitled, 


“CORIN AND TOUCHSTONE.” 


Make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sending an Envelope with this an 
ment inclosed, together with your Name and Address,any time berore Septem 


Address—“ ALLY SLOPER’'S ART UNION.” “C 
“THE SLOPERINS,” 99 Shoe Lane, London. 1... 


% 4% This Picture is on View every Friday afternoon beticeen 3 p.m. and 6 p.™- 
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Saturday, September 20, 1890.) 


TOOTSIE AT WORTHING. 


ACCORDING to Ma’s guide, bearing date 31st May, 1803—“ Never 
was there an instance of public partiality more strongly exempli- 


An exercise canter, 


Ged than at Worthing. Inashort space of time, a few miserable 
fishing huts and smuggler's dens have been exchanged for build- 
ings sufficiently extensive and elegant to accommodate the first 
families in the kingdom, The establishment of two very respect- 
able libraries (Spooner’s and Stafford’s), at each of which the most 
popular newspapers are re ularly received, and the erection of 
very commodious warm baths (Wickes's) within a very few years, 
catticiently prove how far it has risen in public estimation, The 
post arrives about ten o'clock and leaves again about three.” 

Things have changed a bit since then. The West Worthing 
baths have eclipsed the ancient splendours of the Wickeses, 
Spooner and Statford I have searched for in vain; and Kirshaw 
“the oldest library in the town, established 1821,” and the Gyngel 
Brothers, have seemingly taken their places, and on their shelves 
we find Besant and Braddon, Haggard, and John Strange Winter's 
books in lieu of “Matilda and Elizabeth,” by the author of 
* Honoria Somerville”; “ Paul and Virginia,” translated by Helen 
Maria Williams; “Camilla,” by Madame D’Arblay, “late Miss 
Burney’; “The Pavillion,” by Mrs, Crespigny ; “ The Monk,” a 
romance, by M. G. Lewis, Esq., M.P., and the “ beautiful ballad of 
‘Alonzo the Brave and the Fair Imogene,’" which the slim and 
sentimental young things were then wont to sob and sigh over 
evr they sought their couches and tumbled into them, possibly 
without saying — their 
Ivers, 

Worthing is described 
in the “Doomsday 
Book” as “ Oringes,” 
bat it is now more cele- 
brated for its green figs, 
which are delicious, 
There are figs, too, at 
Tarring, a dear old 
place, containing some 
quaint houses — dating 
back to the days of 
Henry VI., which, by- 
the-way, were copied as 
a part of “Old Lon- 
don” for the Kensing- 
ton Exhibition, Good 
old London! There's 
nothing like accuracy, 
is there? 

On horseback, Bob 
and [ have scoured the 
adjoining villages, 
which are very pictur- 
esque, At Chaneton- 
bury we pienicked on 
the summit, an eleva- 
tion of eight hundred 
odd feet above sea- 
level,and from which, on a clear day, you can get delightful views. 
_ We have been dull at Worthing one summer,” wrote the gentle 
Elia,“ duller at Brighton another, duller still at Eastbourne a third, 
and are at this moment doing dreary penance at Margate.” But 
Charles Lamb was an oddity, and Oxford in Vacation time was his 
dream of happiness. He was right, too, perhaps, and when I come 
to think of it, | know no pleasanter way of spending three sunny 
days than by starting on, say, the saloon steamer Aingston from 
the * Sun,” lunching at Windsor, sleeping at the “Red Lion” at 
Henley, lunching next day at Wallingford, and sleeping at the rare 
old Mitre” in Oxford High Street. Excellent boats are Messrs. Sal- 
ter's,and the most careful of civil ofticers are to be found on board. 

ut | possibly digress, and it is of Worthing 1 would say more. 
We are here, then, quartered at the dear, old fashioned, comfortable 
* Royal,” and Billy, who won two shillings in four hours anda half 
at nap from a tourist in his teens and has sampled buns at Kidd’s, 
Kettle’s, Field's, Botting’s and Legg’s, has a heavy look about the 
ves, as he takes his seat at the dinner table, and feels the edge of 
his knife. He has lately been taking cheap dips from the beach, 
which, on a big bun beginning, cannot, we fear, be altogether 
healthy. As to the ill-fated checks, they have recently gone so 
very wrong, that Bob has reluctantly supplied him with a “Gent's 

- Tweed at 2ls,,” 
from Excelsior 
House. 

The Dook, mean- 
while, I regret to 
say, has exhibited 
a regretable ten- 
dency towards fri- 
volling in the mat- 
ter of nurse maids, 
and that sort of 
thing, and was but 
yesterday almost 
the cause of the 
death of two un- 
happy babes, The 
almost tragic event 
we snapped with 

Demon Pocket 
Camera, as you 
may observe per 
illustration. 

In Worthing 
/ there are plenty of 

entertainments, 
and good, too ; but 
one point IT don't 
find mentioned in 
the guide, is that 
it is only ten miles 
to Brighton, where 
we sleep to-night, 


A cheap dip. 


A gay old flirt, 


at that jolliest of hotels—the “ Métropole.” In the good old days, 
ne hears a good deal about taking one’s ease at one's inn. People 
Were easily satistied then, but the real ease is only now procurable, 


/ bate ES 


ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 


To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Se 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to.— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


‘Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” September 20th, 1890. 


Name _ 


Address 


Age OCCUPATION, Wf BINY neces vemvnnon 


How many times applied ....cscccccseevseecescreees coves ess 


How long a Purchaser Oy 
the “Half-Holiday"’ } erences e seasrcsines 


The List for this week will close on Tuesday evening next, 
September Brd, The List for September 13th will be published in 
the “ HALF-HOLIDAY" for September 27th, 


215th WEEK. 
LIST FOR SEPTEMBER 6th. 
The following Twenty Applicants have been given 


“SLOPER” WATCHES: 


1, CLARA L. SEATH, 3 Havelock Street, Copenhagen Street. Age, 15 years. 
Subscriber—since No. 1. LONDON. 
2. B. T. ROACH, Steward, 6 Cerise Road, Hanover ;Park, Peckham. Age, 37 
years, Subscriber—always. LONDON. 
3. ROBERT DUKES, Constable, Bridewell Place Police Station. Age, 83 years, 
Subscriber—since No, 1. LONDON. 
4. 8S. DANBY, Tailor, 9 Holderness Terrace, Morwood. Age, 30 years. Sub- 
scriber--over 54 years. BEVERLEY. 
5, E. HALLIDAY, Smith, 7 Galston Street, Splotiands. Age, 34 years. Sub- 
scriber—since commencement. CARDIFF. 
6. EMILY HOOPER, Housekeeper, Pagden's Cottages, Pike's Hill. Age, 24 
years, Subscriber—3 years, 8 months. EPSOM. 
7. JAMES GEDDES, Draper, 42 Pilrig Model Buildings. Age, 27 years. Sub- 
scriber—since March, 1886, EDINBURGH. 
8. JOSEPH WOOD, Store Manager, 15 Fitzallan Street. Age, 33 years, Sul 
scriber—since February, 1888. LOSSOP. 
-9, CHARLES MARTIN, Dealer, 39 Lennox Street, Halton. Age, 50 years. 
Subscriber—always, 2 weekly for 2 years. HASTINGS, 
10. PETER A. SCOTT, Greenbank Cottage. Age, 20 years. Subscriber—since 
No. J. HELENSBURGH. 
11, CHARLES W. PRESTON, T ph Clerk, Midland Railway, 29 Milton 
Road. Age, 25 years. Subscriber—5 years, HENDON. 
12. JOHN KERR, Bank Clerk, “ Awchengree Inn,” Glengarnock. Age, 
years. Subscriber—five years. KILBIRNIE, 
13. W. BOTTING, Outtitter's Assistant, China Row. Age, 17 years, Subscriber 
—since January, 1887. LEATHERHEAD. 
14. ETHEL KNOWLES, 3 Florence Place, St. John's Road. Age, 41 years. Sub- 
seriber—over 5 years. LOWESTOPT. 
15. FREDERICK GEE, Bricklayer, Gawsworth, Age, 41 baryin Subscriber — 
4 years, 1 week. AL 
16. M. DAVIS, Nurse, Fernley. Age, 30 years, Subscriber—since Christmas, 
1885, MAIDENHEAD. 
17, JOHN GIBSON, Clerk, Longhurst Colliery. Age, 21 years, Subscriber— 
2 ycars, 1 month. (near) MORPETH. 
18, THOMAS WOLFENDEN, Architect, Highfield Bank. Age, 28 years, Sub- 
scriber—4 years, 9 months. SOUTHPORT. 
19. ISAAC GROVER, Bootmaker, Framfield Road. Age, 46 years. Subscriber 
~—4 years, UCKFIELD. 
20. PERCY WESTON, Footman, Coed-y-Glyn. Age, 20 years, Subseriber— 
over 4 years, WREXHAM. 


AMOROUS TRADESMEN. 
No. 7.—THE PASSIONATE FLORIST TO HI8 LOVE. 


Ou, Marguerite, my love, my sweet ! 
Upon his knees your John Quill kneels ; 

And thus, while geese at your feet, 
He'll try to tell you all he feels. 


Daily a wondrous love for thee 
Ever | atone greater in my breast : 

sis CAS sia must most gloomy be, 

nless your love I have possessed. 


1 musk confess I am not gay ; 
I'm not the 'arum-scarum sort— 

In fact, from what I’ve heard folks say, 
Particu-lily dull I'm thought. 


And yet we'd happy be, I'm sure ; 
A quiet sweet pea-ceful life we'd lead— 
What's this?) You say you can't endure 
The thought of marrying me—indeed ! 


You think, I trow, to marry gold: 
My ire is roused at thought of thee ; 

I thought your love would ne'er grow cold— 
Begone! your face no more I'll see. 


es 


ORDEAL BY SOUP. 


Every young man contemplating matrimony (whether through 
Tootsie’s infallible agency or otherwise)sshould take care to assure 
himself, ere it is too late, that his betrothed esses the very 
necessary gift of good temper; but avoid the “Soup Ordeal,” as 
tried by young Septimus Orkintrooler, Septimus had been “ ac- 
cepted,” and he sat by her side at dinner. All at once it flashed 
across his mind that he had never tried her temper ; he resolved to 
amend the omission, So when the waiter (laid on for the evening) 
handed the soup round, Septimus suddenly dug him in the dia- 

hragm with his elbow, causing him to deposit a portion of the 
Broth of the boiled cow's narrative in Angelina's lap! She never 
winced ; never even sweared a single swore. And they were 
married, Alas! no sooner were they tied together for ever, than 
she turned out a regular virago, very much to the surprise of 
Septimus. 

“Aha!” cried she, when he asked her how she came to change 
so since the incident of the soup; “you thought I didn’t mind it, 
did you? I guessed your artifice. I may have appeared indifferent 
at the time, but, Great Scott! you should have gone to my little 
room and seen the marks of my teeth in the bally bedpost.’ 


yvouR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Renefit of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S TIALP-HOLIDAY,” the ser- 
vices of a Grapholoyist of great skill and talent have been engaged, Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate lenith, 
signed with the usual signature, and accompanied by a stamped addressed envelope 
(swith the writer's own address), All letters met be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES," 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.O. 


Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelope, No notice will 
be taken of any communication not complying with the above regulations, 

(neing to the enormous number of letters received, Answers cannot be guaranteed 
within sourteen days, but will be Jorwarded as early as possible, 


oy See es 7 . (seam ig 7 
Sue anal ee Io A UIE i i nin erences BNET Bite, 
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A BLUE LOOK-OUT. 


—_—— 


It was a sad day for me when they parted me and Mivins White- 
way, through our family having come into « bit of money, and 
thinking the in- 
digo dyeing busi- 
ness—which was 
his business—not 
good enough for — 
pools as had 

en raised inthe “« 
world. 

It was in Green- 
wich Park that 
he first told his 
love. We walked 
out after that 
regularly; and 
Mivins had 
bought with his 
savings an eight 
day clock and a 
pair of vases, 
towards the 

housekeeping, 
when the blow 
was struck, I[ 
think I see him 
now, saying— 

“Statilda, all is 
° v $ E our 

eartless nt 
has forbade tas 
the house! Have 
you any com 
mands for me In Greenwich Park. 
before I go and 
drown myself in the Serpentine? A great deal is to be done even 
in four feet of water by a determined man,” 

“Never!” I says. “No parent shall ever break our mutual vows. 
Father had better say the same to me, and see what he gets!" 

Father came in then with a red face, and with him the long 
legged young minister, who used to preach in a room that the 
people of Mivins’ dye-worksa rented to the Seventh Day Saints for 
services of muffins and praise. Father behaved shameful, and 
Shepherd Jawben egged him on; and when Mivins had uttered a 
last farewell, and rushed out, all desperate, to drown himeelf in 
the Serpentine, he said to me, in his oily way, that my eyes were 
opened now to Mivins' unregenerate nature, and he hoped the dis- 
pensation might be for my food. 

“ Beauteous maiden of Gilead,” said the nasty creature, “I yearn 
to lead you, as a cherished ewe-lamb, to the pastures of mutual 
bliss. I have 
spoken to your 
father, who re- 
joiced that my in- 
clinations have 
gone forth to 
pre en then, 

latilda, that you 
wil 


meant his 
bride. 

It was no use 
to ak “No,” as 
I did half a dozen 
times. They 
treated me as if 
Il was nobody. 
There was a 
chapel meeting 
on Sunday even- 
ing over the bi 

dyeing room o' 
the factory. It 
relieved my sus- 

nse tosee Miv- 
ina, though pale 
and rumpled, on 
the back benches. 
He had thought 
better of drown- 
ing himself. 

After the tea and muffins, Shepherd Jawben began to preach. 
He stood in the middle of the room, with father and three or four 
other of the leading members of the congregation round him. 
The sermon was all directed at Mivins, whom he called dreadfué 
things. 

Mivins’ patience gave out at last. He jumped up and shouted 
out, “I won't stand this any longer!” 

“You will not stand what, my friend?" asked the Shepherd. 

“Why, being preached at and slandered ina holy kind of way 
that one can’t punch your head for!” said Mivins. [ mayn't be 
an angel, but I ama better man than you are. I never tried to 
come between two true hearts in a sneaking, oily way. 

Shepherd Jawben turned up the whites of his eyes.“ Hear this 
sinner!” he said. “What shall be his end, my friends?) He may 
soar aloft for awhile in seeming prosperity, and defy us with his 
blatant words ; but a time will come when he will sink down, into 
the depths below, where his punishment is waiting for him, Down, 
down, down !" 
With each re- 
petition of the 
word e 
jenped heavi- 

upon the 


Father behaved shameful. 


ca cae 


oor. 

At the last, 
there was a 
crash ; acloud 
of dust rose; 
men swore, 
and (women 
fainted. When 
I came to, 
there was a 
gaping hole in 
the floor, 
From the 
depths below 
caine shrieks 
for help, 
mingled wit 
a splashing 
sound — Shep- 
herd- Jawben 
had gone clean 
through into - 
the big in- 
digo vat! 

Those near 
him had had 
nm narrow es- 
cape. Father was saved through Mivins jumping over the benches, 
and dragging kim hack as the rotten boards gave way, He and 
some others helped to get the Shepherd out, and, when they ced, 
he was dyed blue. There was no mere talk of my marryiiy hiv 
after that. Father's gratitude to Mivins put everything right 
again and we're to be married next Tuesday, 


There was a crash. 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. _ [Saturday, September 20, 1890, 
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“Tt is impossible fur me to find a 
snitable husband among the male net 
things in our cirele, I have therefore 


* Phe! | " whe » hus! a , 7 determined fo turn waitress. A gins 
Phew! what hot work! At this rate, when Gertie. 1 shall make you my husband when I grow big. Jenkins said that marriage was a toss-up when he was iden, bait not deard’ pelea fan 2 


juke Jack, Well, you may—if you have money enough! i caglocadi etalagd young lady's letter. 
TOOTSIE’S FRIENDS. DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—PROFESSOR DALTON. 


“We're 
at the preset 
ean bet your 
seems prom 
Was bya B 


(1). On a gloomy afternoon early in September, 1890, two figures might have | nose (all that remained above water) with the Eminent’s umbrella, and Dalton “as 
been seen in deep converse at the corner of the York Road, Lambeth. “ Nay, Harry aroused.—(3). The challenge was accepted, and soon the two great men were staril- 
J.C., call it presumption, bally cheek, what you will, but I would e’en try conclusions ing ready for the plunge, A. SLOPER being provided with a suitable costume. ~ 
E with the Professor in the vasty deep.” This from the elder of the two, who was no 3Pp.M.—They both took the water at the same moment,each adopting the back 
No, 148.—SIGNORINA ATDA RESCALLI. other than A. SLOPER. His companion, Harry J. ©. Vernon, the Professor Dalton | stroke.—3.1 P.M. Water suddenly came in, in consequence of a chimney on fire in the 
lecturer, smiled. “ You shall—and at once! Hi! hansom!" “But how about the next street,—(4). A. SLOPER beneath tap at the moment.—3.14 P.M, Water rising 
vasty deep, Harry J.C.?" “That you will find at my little in High Holborn, rapidly.—3.14 P.M. A. SLOPER in danger of drowning.—3.1} P.M. Dalton, with a 


“So true and light of foot.” —The Dook Snook. Know that I have enlarged the cistern to a vast —_ a add he = pewerel back-stroke, to the rescue.—3.2 P.M. A. SLOPER lauded hg 
“Wel it Ve ; ” as enormous extent? Come !"——(2). They arrived. Harry J. C. Vernon motion col ion.—(5). When A. SLOPER revived, he grasped his rescuer's hand. “ Davis 

Well msight"Veutis envy. her bet charms, Lerd Bet A. SLOPER to look over the massive tank, and there, sleeping fully, was the | Dalton, to you I owe my life! You shall’ receive this day, per Parcels Post, wy 
“Tam a humble suitor for her hand.” ~The Hon. Billy. Professor, an empty champagne bottle floating at his side. A slight titilation of the Award of Merit!" 


ELDER McNAB O' THAT ILK AGAIN! 


ae 


2 


(1). While the Elder was performing a surgical (2). Both operator aud patient (3). And Tammie murmured, “ He's licked me cruel, ‘cos 'e hurt his ain head, the oyster faced weasel!" — (Jmportant meetings are being held all “17 
operation on McParritch, got quite upset, Glesky, to see Uf the duings on the Browside cannot be stopped, and Baillie McPorbcls is abvut to be dispatched to put things in order.—ED, A. S. Aeil) 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


“We're here to-day and gone to-morrow.” So wrote someone or another—who, I quite forget ; hot :—Who saysit'sdead ? the Eight Hours’ Bill You must acknowledge's with us still :—A seaside 
at the present moment. But it is nevertheless true. For instance, J feel all here to-day, but you | trip for her? Oh, no! She's kept at home to wash old “clo’" :—To benefit the genial Brock, 
can bet your bottom dollar I'm ona different lay to-morrow, ‘The weather (good old climate ! | Some thousands to the Palace flock :—He that y hire ‘tis said, must pay— Not always in a 
seems promising, so hurrah for another sniff at the briny !—Jn spite of Ephoas poor old Black | pleasant way :— Poor Pat sits by to sve it grow, Although its ey Na proces but slow.—Vhere's 
Was by a Bobby driven back :-—The tragic twain now study Scott, And let us have it strong and | Yuctions at the Mildeweries—Evelina has struck! Bravo !——-THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


ON THE SCARBOROUGH SPA. 


i} 


iin 
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THE LINEN ARRIVES HOME-—LATE! 


Mr. Rrownjoncs is ina hurry to go out to dinner. The collars j 
resemble poultice; ! Chaos! imprecations ! ' 


DIGNITY AND IMPUDENCE. 
“Shall I give you a leg up, guv’nor?” 


mE 


oo Navae i Suan POOR MAN! 

Vull Actor, Never expecicl to eee you here, Podgers, Wou't they miss you at Margate ? 

ANOTHER RECORD BROKEN. Short Actor (low com.). No fear! Margit ain't wot it was. It's no cop how—only patrunized Lady, Tsay, policeman! T have just lost a little black dog. 
Distance—5 furlongs, Time —1 min., 15 secs, by music hall pros.!) Why, it blights my professional prospects to be secu there | Joliceman, What colour is it, mum ? 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


—— 
SOMETHING LIKE A WALES. 

AT the recent Welsh Eisteddfod, Archdeacon Farrar said he sup- 

posed the object of the proceedings was to promote the vigour of 
the Welsh 

language and to 
stimulate the 
triotism of the 
Velsh people. 
Speaking of the 
language, the 
Archdeacon said 
that it spoke to 
the ear with a 
music which 
could not be for- 
gotten, A. SLO- 
PER thoroughly 
avreed, and after 
observing — that 
he yvenerally ran 
into the “Welsh 
Harp,” at Hen- 
don,ona Sunday, 
when he was in 
town, to see the 
time, and, after 
laying particular 
stress on the ex- 
cellence of the 
Welsh Rarebits 
concocted at the 
“Sloper — Arms,” 
addressed the 
meeting in the mother tongue as follows :—“ Ti sdroffa em elba- 
kaepsnu erusaelp ot eb ecno erom tsgnoma uoy, ni siht ym evitan 
doal. Eht tsetaerg sgniht no siht htrae evah neeb enod yb nem- 
hsle\W, Eht tsrif keew | decudorp ym repap ti Ila emac keab ot 
em; won eht keab srebmun era ta a muimerp. Ynam, ynam 
sknaht rof gnitteg pu siht dofddetsik ni ym ruonoh, Retiaw, 
eerht dloc, esaelp!" And, as The Old ‘Un sat down, one universal 
yell of enthusiasm percolated o'er hill and dale of the Principality. 

*. 
* 

HANS ANDERSEN, Of fairy tale renown, suffered greatly from fear 
of being buried alive, and it was his custom upon retiring to rest 
to place, in a conspicuous position, a slip of paper containing the 
words, “I am only apparently dead?" The Frequently Inebriated 
One, who not infrequently, after a field night, seeks the shelter of 
the nearest doorstep, is rather taken with the idea, and it is not 
improbvble that when in the near future some blue coated guardian 
of the peace approaches the inanimate body fof a Being who is 
sleeping the sleep of the dead boozed upon the cold and unsym- 
pathetic pavement he will find, pinned to its breast, a paper con- 
taining the words, “1 am only apparently drunk.” 

te 


* 

Tuk seaside season is nearly o'er. Unmistakable are the signs of 
its approaching close, Can this woman, who with reverential aud 
humble mien beseeches us to save 
her numerous progeny froma pauper’s 
fate by taking the entire house, 
minus the saul: for ten shillings 
a week, attendance included, really 
be the same person, who, with 
haughty and insolent air, demanded 
of us six guineas for the rent of 
the dustbin and the rabbit hutch in 
the summer season? Can this porter, 
who receives with such unbounded 
joy the coppers we tender him, be 
identical with the individual who 
refused to deposit our portmanteau 
in the aforesaid rabbit huteh under 
half-a-crown?) The same change is 
everywhere observable, The travel- 
ling photographer who refused to 
take us just.as we were for consider- 
ably more than ninepence ; the boat, 
tly, and bathing-machine men, down 
to the individual who lets out opera 
glasses to persons desirous of inspect- 
ing somewhat more closely than with 
the naked eye, the enchanting spec- 
tacle of loveliness disporting itself in 
the briny deep, ali partake, to surfeit, 
of the pastry that is humble, The few 
remaining Visitors are leaving rapidly, 
and the towns are assuming once 
again their condition of sleepy—but 
stay, let us be generous and pause— De mortuis nil nisi bonum, 


y+ 
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Mrs. SLOPER'S jewellery is not very extensive, but still she has 
some. It consists mainly of a string of imitation pearls for her 
neck, which the Eminent gave her on hee wedding day, and a jet 
brooch, which was presented to her by The Family on the birth of 
Alexandry. In addition to this, she has a bracelet made out of the 
hair that SLoPER had on when he was young and curly. These 
priceless gems Mrs, 5. wouldn't lose for worlds; so to make 
things safe she insures them in the Security Company, 63 St. James 
Street, S.W., which insures you against loss by burglary and fraud, 
housebreaking and embezzlement. So if ever Billiam Higgins, 
the O'er Gore Bespattered, should make a raid on the treasures 
named, Mrs. 8. will come off jall right, from a pecuniary point of 
view, anyhow, ae 

= 

OF the sucesss of the new musical military monologue, Ordered 
Abroad, by F. Bowyer, now being produced at the Alhambra 
Theatre, there can 
be no reasonable 
doubt. Vigorously 
written, and capit- 
ally staged, the piece 
has in it all the ele- 
ments of success, 
und deserves the 
———. enthusiastic ap- 
planse which — is 
showered on it 
nightly. The work 
is interpreted — by 
that excellent singer 
andactor, F.C. Celli. 
tt would be diflicult 
to find an artiste 
better adapted for 
the task than this 
gentleman, for his 
stalwart, soldier-like 
figure hits off the 
character toa nicety, 

‘ossessed of a rich, 
strong and ringing 
voice, his rendering 
of the “Letter 
f Song” is) magnifi- 

cent, and encores are 
repeatedly demanded. Ordered A broad ismost certainly one of the 
chief attractions at the Alhambra, and will undoubtedly attract 
numbers of spectators for many months to come. 


LADIES’ clubs de not seem to flourish in England, The reason 
for this it would be diflicult to tind. Surely it cannot be that 
England's loveliness is less sociable 
than American beauty. But. still 
the fact remains that although there 
are several excellent clubs for ladies 
in New York, London does not even 
coutain the pretence of one. This is 
certainly not as it should be. The 
comforts of the opposite sex should 
be as well catered foras those of their 
sterner brethren, the male man 
creatures, Perhaps if their time was 
a little more occupied, the dear little 
things would have less time at their 
disposal to grumble at the unmar- 
ringeable disposition of the modern 
young man, oe 

* 

“Tug Grapes,” Tigh Street, 
Borough, was the scene of a jan- 
bouree, on the evening of Tuesday, 
September 2ud, when the proprietor, 
Mr. Halsey, presented The Friend ot 
Man with a most curious walking 
stick, the handle of which bore a 
very striking resemblance to the 
founder of this wretched publication, 
“Uneasy rests the head that’s worn 
my_ hat,” murmured A, SLOPER, as 
he burrowed between the blankets 
and rested his weary feet on the 
clean pillow-cases, The welkin had, 
indeed, been rung with vigour, 


THE O'er Fungus Grown Edifice, 
ever anxious to improve his mind, ran up to town on Thursday, 
September 4th, and, gathering under his wing those members of 
The Family that were not too far gone, visited Poole’s My- 
riorama, at Holloway. The Eminent found the entertainment 
not only amusing but highly instructive, and he honestly feels 
that, with a little extra coaching, he could now pass the ordinary 
School Board examination in geography. Apart from the fact 
that, in the early part of the srening, Mr. McGooseley was 
ejected, in consequence of a slight difference between one 
of the fadies behind the bar and himself as to what constituted 
a two hot, everything passed off agreeably. This regretable 
incident pained A, SLOPER considerably, because he felt that a 
wrong construction might easily be placed upon his friend's be- 
haviour, “Tha’sh all righsh!" replied the allynitical Chemist, 

= 


* 
A first clase. return ticket and £10 given away agp Sora 
trip to the Seaside. The unmitigated rot that is being talked at 
the present 
time, on the 
subject of Cap- 
ital and La- 
bour, is annoy- 
ing The Mil- 
dewed and 
Moth Eaten 
Fabric very 
much, Pers: r- 
ally, he has the 
greatest sym- 
pathy for 
everyone who 
suffers from 
that unplea- 
soto aes 
insufficiency 0) 
income, and he 
holds it, as the 
very first prin- 
ciple of Na- 
ture, that you 
should do unto 
others as you 
would be done 
by. As a mat- 
terof fact, The 
Eminent is 
generally done, 
but that is eng parseng, as Auat Geeser says. At the same time, 
without posing as a Political Economist, it is obvious to A, SLOPER 
that there must always be a big financial distinction between the 
Employer and the Employed, or it wouldn't be safe trading for the 
Employed. Unless ALLY were a bit better off than some of his 
friends, how, in the name of goodness, could he give £10 away 
every Oh! what's the good of talking any more about it? 
Instead of rioting at Southampton, compose a four line verse on 
Southsea, and send it, with this paragraph and your name and 
address, to “ ALLY THE TRIPPER,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
Fleet Street, London, F.C, © * 

* 


A First class return ticket to Cromer and £10 have been for- 
warded to Mr. A. J. DEXTER, 17 Sandown Road, Seaforth, Liver- 
pool, for the best four Jine verse on Cromer, The Public shall 
never say that A. SLOPER kept anything back from them :— 

How Id like to go to Cromer, Norfolk's seaside paradise, 

There to rest in peaceful comf. rt, far from city's toil and vice; 

There to meet with thee, good SLOVER, and thy charming Tootsie, too, 

And, as oft as you might wish it, ‘ave a drink along ‘er you, 
When the time comes for ALLY to classify the ladies and gentle- 
men on whom he has conferred these Prizes, where! oh, where! 
shali we place this new recruit] ¢ ¢ 

* 


Amona American young ladies, cigarette smoking is quite 
the fashion. Indeed, it is 
the rule rather than the excep- 
tion, when a party of girls are 
assembled together, for cigarette 
cases to be produced and handed 
round, It is a habit we should 
not advise our English girlhood 
to follow, for there is nothing 
more an Englishman abhors than 
to see those he holds dearest un- 
sexing themselves in this manner, 
There is also the danger of fire. 
It was only the other day that an 
American young lady who had 
been in the habit of smoking 
thirty cigarettes daily, was burned 
to death ory, through falling 
asleep with a lighted cigarette in 
her hand. Beware! ye maids of 
England. ee 

s 


In their efforts to take the 
census properly in India, the au- 
thorities have to use all sorts 
of strategy, for the natives are 
exceedingly pip Bane flying at 
once to the jungles and mountains 
directly it’ is discovered they 
are being counted. At the last 
census-taking, tales of an extra- 4 
ordinary nature had to be told the = 777 
chieftains before it was possible 
even to attempt to count the numbers of each individual tribe. 


(Saturday, September 20, 1890, 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTs. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING SEPTEMBER 27TB, 1890, 
, 1890, 

21st September, 1250.—This day, the Hospital jos 
vingt was founded at Paris, by Louis IX., for thres minded 
gentlemen, the King’s hostages when he left Egypt, and wt a 
eyes were barbarously blinded by the Saracens, oe 


22nd September, 1870.—During the Siege o ie 
all the supplies from without had been cut off, on this peg es z 
determined to sacrifice the inmates of the Zoological Garden, J ar lin 
des Plantes. The following animals were sold, from time to ti _ 
and eaten in the order given: One dwarf zebu, £14; two butfal, ne 
£12; two Sambour stags, £20; twelve carps, £6; two yaks, €15 1. 
three geese, £2 8%. ; one small zebra, £16; one lot of hens duc fie 
ete., £3 10. ; one lots of ducks, £4 12s. ; eleven rabbits, £4: {.,,,; 
reindeer, £32; two Nilgau oe a £40; one doe, £12 na 
Wapiti stags, £100; one antelope, £26; two camels, £160; one \ ie 
calf, £8; two camels, £200; two clephart, £1,080, Most of 7 " 
above were sold to the English butcher, Deboos, who kept a s! : 
in the Avenue de Friedland, The flesh of the elephants wis «.. i 
at fifty to sixty francs a kilo.; the trunk fetched eighty fran. 
kilo. ‘Trunk and feet were regarded as particular delicacies by t| 
gourmands, The same butcher sold the flesh of a young wolf i 
twenty-four francs x kilo. The flesh of the cassowaries was bouy iit 
by Baron Rothschild, who was one of the best customers of Sig 
Deboos, Almost all the parrots were consumed by Mr, Ars. 
Houssaye and Dr. Ricord, i 


23rd September, 1879.—In the Times of this date is yiyen 
anaccount of a wedding feast, among some twenty to thirty pers: 
in a small three soot cottage in a back street of Toxteth I'ar} 
Liverpool, which lasted five days and nights ; no one for more than 
a few minutes quitting the premises, The drink alone cost t),. 
father of the bride £20, and he also pawned his watch and sever] 
articles of furniture. One young fellow pawned his coat, hat aid 
watch, and the sum of £5 was advanced by a publican, on the 
security of some of the guests ‘names’ to find its way back to his 
till. The revels ended, the whole party signed the pledge. 


24th September, 1822.—The Goodfellow's Calendar s:\: 
under this date, “ ‘Thomas Jones, a painter, at Caerlon in Wx!) 
being heartily tired of his wife, very properly sold her for the 
desirable sum of threepence ; and being a young man possessei! of 
singular liberality in all his uniary transactions, he made 4 
vroviso with the purchaser, that if she did not please after tl.r..- 
days’ trial, she was to be returned, and the purchase money was tu 
be divided between the parties. This cannot be too much com- 
mended. 


25th September, 1839.—This morning, as several Boston 
fishermen were oystering on Burnham Flats, they were astonisheul 
by the appearance in the air of a dense mass of large flies, so thick 
and extensive as to obscure the view of the clouds ; the flies fell on 
the deck in very great quantities, and those which settled on the 
men bit or stung them 60 severely as to compel them to make a 
hasty retreat below. Some of the boats were a considerable distance 
from the others, yet all were visited at the same time, so that, a. 
the men believe, this “ plague of flies covered a space of more than 
a mile.” 

26th September, 1769.—An instance of cremation in 
England took place this day, when Mrs. Pratt, of George Streci, 
Hanover Square, was, in accordance with her last. instruction., 
burned to ashes in the new burying ground adjoining Ty burn 
Turnpike. 


27th ‘September, 1876.—On this day, among the birth 
notices in the 7imes, was one of a child born on her parents’ */« 
wedding day”! 


Our tame poet having received so much encouragement over hii. 
previous stanza pertaining to love, submits the following pocti al 
passage illustrative of an incident in real life — 


Anam’rous young man named St. Clair, 
Sate kissing his girl, on a chair. 

At the very fast “chopper "— 

The chair came a cropper— 
But he had “ just exe more "—in the air! 


SHE HIT THE MARK. 

He had just obliged with that sweet and deservedly populir 
ditty, “ Baby Willie’s kicked the bucket, put his little pants 
pawn,” and_his efforts had been attended with a signal want «tl 
success. And he remarked, in a self apologetic tone, to the dam-«l 
who had accompanied him, that he was “a little hoarse this evet- 
ing.” And she, who was, doubtless, somewhat incensed at havins 
to some extent participated in the exhibition of his incompeten:, 
responded, “ Little hoarse, are you? I consider you a little ass! 

Then, more in sorrow than in anger, he sought the refreshnt 
room, and four hours afterwards he was still trying to drown bis 
anguish in the flowing bowl. 

eg 


HE KNEW HIS BOOK. . 
It was a family gechering at the Scatteroats mansion, and old 
Aunt Priscilla was putting the hope of the house (aged 8) through 
his paces, and that intantile prig was in a high state of delight «t 
his own cleverness, whilst Scatteroats pére et mére. beamed bene: 
volently upon him from the circle of admiring relatives. s 
“One last question, dear, and then you shall have an apple,” sil 
Auntie—“ what is an heirloom? You don't know; well, never 
mind, ['ll tell you. It’s something one desires to keep in ene 
family—a priceless possession—a——” 
“ Aunt Lottie’sa heirloom, then,” interrupted the enfant ter 
“‘eos | heard pa say, when he kissed her on the stairs yesterday. 
“It's best to keep it all in the family !’” 2 
([ Then the orchestra perfor" 


f 


MISERIS SUCCURRERE DISCO. 
THERE have been several pugilists training at Brighton lately, 
one of them in particular, a big burly fellow, in preparation for lis 
first punching match. A particular engagement called his trainer 
to town the other day, and for the time the merry bruiser was 
left pretty much to his own devices, What “went wrong with the 
works ” is, perhaps, best told in the trainer's own words. “WW a 
1 got back,” said he, “I asked him what he'd had to keep uy 
pecker UP and he says, ‘’Ard boiled hegen. “Ard biled hess: 
‘ou’ 


says I; ‘blow me tight! how many?’” rteen,’ says he. 
* What did you do?” _ 
“What did I do? why, I made him walk as hard as he could 20. 


to Lancing and back, three times, with a bit o' three-inch leat et 
gas-pipe gras: in each hand, through which the wind could ru 
—just to cool his nerves.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£150 will be paid by Mr. Gi.nERT DALZIEL, Ne re 
prictor of * ALLY SLOPER'S HAur-HOLIDAY, (0, 
next-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Rat 
on duty excepted) who should happen to meet with his or her Shs 
ana Railway Accident, in any part of the United AIM 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPERS 0. 
Houmpay ” és found upon the Deceased at the time of the Ac eiia 
“ALLY SLopeR’s HALF-Houmay” is published throug he rh 
United Kingdom every Thursday morning at 10 0 ‘clock, Oh 
Insurance lasts one week from Phat time, expiring at Wee 
the following Thursday morning, 
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~ SOMETHING LIKE A SKY SIGN. 


SoME, of late, madea 
fuss about sky 
signs 

anette traders who 

ung up those 
high signs ; 
But, if you'll 
meditate, 
You'll, with a 
ready tte, 
Soon be discover- 
ing— 
All round 
hovering— 

Other peculiar and 
spry signs, 

Often akin to these 
sky signs. 

Your holiday folk 
study sky signs 

With a view to dis- 
cern wet or dry 
signs— 

Things atmo- 
spherical, 

Tax, lay and 
clerical ; 


you 


For, when they'd ruralize, 

They, with their plural eyes, 
Dread all J-Pluvian wry signs, 
And long for some fine weather sky signs. 


But, ah! there's one glorious sky sign— 
A kind of a “ Never say die” sign. 
Each week it makes radiant 
Life’s ev'ry gradient, 
And the World merrily 
Hails it (yea verily !). 
Ay! and that heart-cheering high sign 
Is SLOPER'S, and none move that sky sign. 


GENEROUS. 
~DoT give many presents, and do I receive many?” exclaimed 
Curmudgeon. “I’m always buying something nice for somebody, 
and somebody's always buying something nice forme.” “ Who do 
you buy nice things for?” “ Myself, to be sure.” “ And who buys 
nice things for you?” “I do!” snarled the misanthropist. 


Each Week Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Man gives Two Substantial Presents away every 
wok te Purchasers of “ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY "—one to 
a Lady,and one toa Gentleman. Cut out and fill in the Label 
printed below, expressing a wish what you are in want of, and post 


Clos 
ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Eveclope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” September 20th, 1890. 


Name 
Address 


Want * 


© “Sloper Watches” +wvill not be given. 
190th WEEK. 
LIST FOR SEPTEMBER 6th. 
The following Applicants have been given 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 


|. SELINA CONSTABLE, 103 King Street, CAMBRIDGE. 
A MUSIOAL ALBUM. 
2 W.P. HOWARD, 4 Albion Street, HULL. 


Virertisements will be enserted in this 

umn free of charge, provided the 
Nader's Name and Address are inclosed, 
it for publication, but as a guarantee 
“gud faith, Tootsie undertakes ta 
terward unopened, and post-free, all 
‘ters received in reply to the adver: 


fx ments, Address— 
TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
LADY, aged 24, well connected and 


Tetined, desires to correspond with a gen- 
Seman, with view to matrimony (one in theatrical 7 
}rfession preferred). Must have private means, 
Reply, inclosing ph (which will be re- 
‘rot, Communications strictly private. Ad- 
is HLS." Tootsies Matrimonial Agency. 


ue 


e 
Aad) 


MAUD (Aged 22). 


})"' K, a young gentleman, aged 24, 
; ‘respectable profession, 5 ft. 64 in. in 

‘'t. dark, musical, and of good appearance, would like to make the acquaint- 
‘an educated and domesticated young lady. Address, with full particu- 
'" Dick,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 


[UUIE axp WINNIE, two sisters, the former aged 22, the latter 
; ‘sel 19, will be pleased to correspond with two gentlemen, of moderate 
‘is about 23 or 24 years of age, rather tall and good looking preferred. Louie 

,| edium height, fair, jolly, and affectionate. Winnie is tall, fatrer than Ler 
‘very lively, musical, and loving disposition, Both would make good and 
“Wives, Address—* LOUIE” or “ WINNIE,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 


A YOUNG ENGLISH COLONIST (Australia), aged 27 years, 

tall, well educated and musical, with good income, wishes to correspond 
cn. 8 young lady, with a view to matrimony. Must not object to live in the 
a ‘rs. She must be good-looking, and of affectionate disposition. Please send 
" harticnlars, inelosing photo in all cases, addressed —* W. T. R.," Tootsic’s 
“atrimonial Agency. 


wit! 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 


BLES 
15 WILLOUGHBY Roap, IPSWICH, August ath, 1890. 
DEAR SLorer,—1 thank you very much forthe Medal of Valour 
you have presented me with, on the occasion of my recent endea- 
vour to save the life of F. Hearne of this town; my only regret is 
that his life was not spared, after all, for had anyone been at hand 
who thoroughly understood re-animating drowning people, he 
would, in all possibility, have lived, as he was alive when | banked 
him. Lam, dear SLOPER, with many thanks, yours truly, 
ERNEST C, GRIFFIN. 


4TH DRAGOON GUARDS, CURRAGH CAMP, August 30th, 1890. 
DEAR ALLY,—Your costumes were a great success. We were at 
the garrison sports, and had an_ interview with His Serene 
Highness Prince Edward of Saxe-Weimar and Generals Keith- 
Frazer and Moncrieff. They congratulated us on our turn out, and 
said they had no idea Mrs. Ally was so bigs they also said they 
were very sorry there was no special prize this time for fancy cos- 
tumes, as they were sure we would have taken it. It was all the 
talk on the Curragh about ALLY and Mrs. Sloper being in such 
pe company. One ofticer very wisely remarked that ALLY always 
longed to the Upper Ten. Thanking you for all your trouble, we 
are, dear ALLY, yours sincerely, 
(Mrs. SLtoper) CORPORAL T. S. PALMER. 
(ALLY , ) PRIVATE M. MORRIS. 


SLOPER'S VAGARIES. 
No. 27.—He SUFFERS A CRUEL DISAPPOINTMENT. 


“Now, blithe and bright, my stalwart squire, and use thine utmost 
speed : 

Be thy grey mare at once prepared—at once my coal black steed ; 

And we will scale the steepest hill, and ford the stormiest stream, 

For good St. Wynxent sends me news of his benignant scheme.” 

Quick at the word the stalwart squire forsook the rich repast ; 

His gorgonzola cast aside, aside his pickles cast. 

Then to the stables rushed amain to do his chief's behest, 

While SLOPER sought the boudoir fair, where lay his spouse at rest. 


He kissed the matron's blooming cheek, he clasped her to his heart ; 

iS Beare ipl’ thee well, my gentle dame, for thou and I must 
rt” 

Then bitterly that ladye wept: “ My loved one, say not so!" .... 

“ Alas! my sweet, when Duty calls, the valiant knight must go. 

My stately steed, my sturdy squire, await me at the gate 

And we will march through flood and fire with earless hearts 


elate. 
The steepest hill we'll stoutly scale, we'll swim the stormiest stream 
For good St.Wynxent sends me word of his most bounteous scheme.’ 


noe there, within this world of knaves, the soulless kuave who'll 
are 

To say that, gazing on our squire, he sees Bill Higgins there? 

Why, such a name were only meet for courts and lanes and slums, 
And on these deeds of high emprize no vulgar menial comes. 
That squire is of patrician rank, a warrior bold and free, 

The good Sir Gulielmus bright, and born of high degree. 

And while brave SLOPER on his path outstrips the wanton wind, 
Sir Gulielmus follows fast, scarce half a pace behind ! 


But when beneath the sultry noon for rest and food they stayed, 

The Grand Old Drumstick to his squire a pay aps box displayed. 

“Rememberest thou, my trusty friend, how, in the olden time, 

I wronged St. Wynxent Moreshare by a hideous, heinous crime? 

And how to soften and appease his righteous rancour grim, 

I trotted out, with weeping eves, twelve hundred crowns to him,— 

aeetve cre hard-earned silver crowns—rememberest thou, Sir 
u 

The squire replied, in courtly tones, “I dew, old hoss, I dew!” 


“Then let us here,” the Chieftain cried, “our dulcet voices raise 

And sing a hymn with sweet accord in good St. Wynxent’s praise, 

Who writes me (anxious to relieve distress, despair and want) 

That he will those twelve hundred crowns in ‘Sloper’s Poor Box’ 

lant!” 

They sang the hymn, then fierce and fast through fire and flood 
they rode, : 

And reached, when seven long days were past, St. Wynxent’s rich 
abode. 

The Saint within his garden walked, and SLOPER chanced to spy 

His scowl of unrelenting scorn, his coldly glittering eye! 


Then, with a black, black, boding cloud of horror on his brow, 

The Trembling Wreck exclaimed aloud, “I twig mine error now ! 

Take, William Higgins, take again the name beloved of yore ; 

Those knightly arms, that knightly crest, shall glad thy soul no 
more ! 

And let us wend our homeward way with faltering steps and slow, 

And be the jovial SLOPER’s soul for ever plunged in woe ! 

I see the dire delusion now—how, on the mattress lain, 

I took for things of flesh and blood the creatures of the brain. 

Come, Billiam, let us sling our hook. "Twas only in a drcam 

Tread the good St. Wynxent’s news of his most bounteous scheme!” 


a 


A POPULAR AUTHOR. 


“LADIES and gentlemen,” said the chairman of the Little 
Mudbury Peony Readings, “ Mr. Baramall will now recite ‘The 
Charge of the Light Brigade,’ by desire.” . 

And an old lady convulsed those of the audience who overheard 
her remark to her neighbour, “ Dear me! what a lot of things that 
man Desire does write, to be sure, and [always thought the * Charge 
of the Six Hundred’ was by Tennyson, How could I have made 
such a inistake?” 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” have been 


presented to 
CHAS. S. BRADLEY, 25 College Road, Brighton, 
Sor the Best Nursery Rhyme, having for rts first Line the words, 
A PLAYFUL YOUNG LADY NAMED LYON. 


A PLAYFUL young lady named Lyon 

Oh! the dresses she daily would try on! 
By going on tick 
She made Warner feel sick, 

Did that playful young lady named Lyon, 


ALLY SLOPER’S POOR BOX. 
pee. 
* 6° Subseribers of not less than a Shilling will receive (post- 
Sree) a Cabinet size Photograph of A, SLOPER, Esq., F.O.M, 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED LAST WEEK, £41 138, 114d. 


ALLY SLoPER, Esq. (weckly donation), £1; W. G. WILBY, Is; FP. FON: 
, bd.; ALICE POWELL, 3d.; H. J. N., Is.; J. DAVIES, bs.; O. KRINKS, Ls.; 
. HALL, 1d; W. 1. TAYLOR, Is; W. F. BARDEN, Ls, FL F., Is. 


Makiny a total received up to September 9th, 1890-—£43 1s. 64d. 


T vf An a : 
N ADINI, aged 23, tall, and of fair complexion, fond of music 
: Nett singing, and thorough!y dumesticated, wishes to correspond with a 
eentleman of good education and means, with view to matrimony. He must 
te ind, lovable and unselfish, aged over 2%, Address—*‘ NADINI,” Tootsie’s 
“atrimonial Agency, 
pear AND FRANK, two young gentlemen (living in a country 
2 own), aged 21 and 22 respectively, good looking, fair, tall, good incomes, 
mh correspond with two young ladies about the same age. Must be stylish, 
Ber ooking, and well educated. Fair girls preferred. Address, in strict 

Sodence,* BERT" and “ FRANK,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


CarRD PLAYING MEM.—The “Bare Don”—A Spanish noble 
undressed. 

Why is the Dook Snook, when stony broke, like Sir John Pye? 
—BEecause he's a Prnicy’s character. 

A MODERN GUNPOWDER PLOT.—The plot of a “Threepenny 
thriller.” 

A (S)CENT BoTTLE.—One which costs a half-penny. 

A SPORTING PAPER—A sugar-bag carried away by a gale. 


SLOPER'S SELECT LIBRARY. 


—>—___— 


CAPTAIN GREGORY'S LEG. 


(A Menpactous ROMANCE OF MERCENARY MATRIMONY.) 
ae 
CHAPTER III. 
THE captain was determined not to ee’ on the streets till he 
fully acquired the ability to appear at his ease on his new means 
- of locomotion ; 
and so he prac- 
tised it in every 
possible cir: 
cumetance 
which he = im- 
agined it might 
be called upon 
to meet in the 
sphere of (its 
duty. Ile 
walked, trotted 
and jumped ; 
he stepped up- 
stairs slowly 
and he tripped 
down briskly ; 
once he — tell 
down headfirst, 
but) that was 
wn accident, 
and the leg 
nobly bore even 
that strain. He 
tried how it 
would behave 
when he was 
sober, half- 
drunk and tight 
as a biled owl. 
Under all these 
circumstances, 
the leg proved 
itself an article 
which could be 
relied on, and the captain began to look scornfully on the faithful 
but inartistic wooden pin, which so long had borne him. 

Then the captain decided to go out in open daylight. 
a resolution that required courage. People who had been accus- 
tomed to see him stumping along on a wooden toe naturally 
observed a considerable change in his personal appearance, and 
the chanze did not fail to excite remark. The captain heeded not 
these remarks, but he felt strongly aggrieved at the demonstration 
made by the butcher's colley. That intelligent animal apparently 
could not believe its eyes, and it was not till it had taken three 
sniffs that it was able to give adequate expression to its emotion. 

But, when it did begin, it exhausted the subject. It was nota 
bark, nor a howl, nor ae 
a squeal—it was a 
rigorous and effected 
combination of all 
three at once— 
delivered with an 
earnestness which 
spoke volumes in 
regard to the depths 
of the animal's feel- 
ings on the subject. 
The vocal remon 
strance was punctu- 
ated at intervals by 
hand - springs and 
Highland flings and 
somersaults ; and 
when it had barked 
itself too tired to 
stand, it leaned up 
against a wall and 
barked some more. 

But the captain's 
attention was called 
away from the dog's 
demonstration by a 
peculiarity in the act- 
ings of his new leg. 
He had felt buoyant 
ever since he got it, 
—rather too much so 
to be comfortable. 
He began to find a 
ditliculty in getting his leg to the ground. Tn a short time, this 
difficulty was so much increased that he could xot get it on to the 
ground, and in five minutes more it was so much off the ground 
that he couldn't get even his flesh and blood leg down, aud he was 
skimming along about six inches from the surface of the planet. 

Here we throw ina fragment of science to explain the remark- 
able phenomenon. The new leg was fitted with a compressed gas 
chamber. The captain got the leg adjusted when the atmosphere 
was heavy, but now that the air was clear, rarification or mystiti- 
cation, or something else, had occurred, and the gas being relieved 
of the pressure, the leg had become lighter and so began to soar, 
and—and—hang it all! if you don’t understand this explanation, 
go and steal an ency- 
clopiwdia, 

And still the cap- 
tain soared, and 
people gazed in 
amaze, As soon as 
he was almost as high 
as the shop. sign- 
boards, he began to 
reach for things to 
hang on by to stop 
his fi cht. He yelled 
for hel . Itcame. A 
nan threw a rope, 
which twisted round 
the flying skipper's 
neck, and a dozen 
eager hands were soon 
pulling at the rope to 
retrieve him back to 
his native earth. THe 
came — headforemost 
with a rush and with 
his patent leg waving 
bravely above him. 

One of the specta- 
tors, who was taking 
matters calmly, was 
lighting his pipe as 
the captain brushed 
past him. He threw 
away the match. — It 
fell on the captain's 
new leg! 

In a moment there was a dull, hollow roar. The captain went 
through a grocer’s window, and buried his head in the oily depths 
of a show butter kit ; there was a crash of falling glass, the air was 
darkened with shreds of trouser-cloth, and there wasn't a whol+ 
window in the street. Luckily, no one was killed ! 

THE CAPTAIN'S LEG HAD EXPLODED ! 

(To be continued newt week.) 


Tight as a b'iled owl. 


It was 


Rather too bnoyant. 


The captain's leg had exploded. 


remands Midi.) Pos eee: 


No. 169.—-M. TREWEY, F.O.S. 


“WHEN we say that the gentleman, whose features we depict 
above, is given to ‘shadowing,’ we only state ext: facts, and we 
feel sure that those of our readers, who have the pleasure of 
seeing Mons. Trewey in his professional capacity, will agree with 
us in our assertions, To those, if any, who are ignorant of the 
existence of the gentleman in question, a word of warning. 
Please du not put the Irish construction on the word ‘shadow- 
ing.’ Trewey, when young, was noted for his juggling pen- 
sities. It was said, by his numerous admirers, that he could juggle 
# man out of his week's earnings as eonly as one of the g 
old sort of boozers would mop up his pot of old six. Of course, 
we should not like to vouch for the truth of this accusation, but 
it is an undeniable fact that the increase of pauperism ina town, 
in which he resided for a short period, was almost alarming, 80 
much 60, indeed, that our worthy{hero was cet 
from the place, and strict orders given to the police to shoot him 
down, if he even as much as showed the butt end of his proboscis 
in the vicinity. Trewey then proceeded to London—that bourne 
where the paupered are made rich, and the prosperous, if they pro- 
cced in a business like manner, are relieved of their filthy lucre, 
and, with the assistance of his ‘shadowgraph' business, backed 
up by an enormous amount of cheek, speedily made a name for 
himself. Chiefly because he is the King of Shadowers, our hero 
was created F.0.S. and the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ presented 
to him June 16th, 1838."—Debrett Improved. 


BREECHES O’ FAITH. 

“Cuss them dodgasted trouser buttons! The way they gum 
‘emon nowadays, it ain't safe—it positively ain't safe for walkin’ 
across the street, let alone the ground ‘n’ lofty bis'ness.” 


THE ART OF POLITENESS. 
“ Your most obedient servant, madam. Strike me everlasting 
pink, if I ain't.” 


“ Billy Spikes is open to fight Blimey Bunks at the Comorant 
Club, or any other place Blimey may appoint, with small gloves, 
Business only meant.” The above depicts the acceptance of the 


challenge by Blimey and his appearance at the rendezvous. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE “F.O.8." PORTRAIT GALLERY. | OVERHEARD AT THE EMPIR.. 


" (Saturday, September 29, 190, 


1s¢ Huntsman, Jumping Jerusalem, W 
d‘you call them ere breeches ? 

‘Qnd Huntsman. Them ere breeches, Ene 
them's “air breeches,” wot else? I've had 
out ter ease the falls a bit this season. See ? 


Wife. You went partridge shooting, and 
bring mea crow! 

jour mother is so ill, my dear, I thought 
wings would look well on your mourn- 


ul Masher. D'ye see that little girl in the pink skirt, there, what limbs, eh? I declare, I'm awfully 
gone on her. She's a perfect little duck. 

Elderly Swell (who remembers the lady's début some forty years ago). She may be that, my boy; for she’s 
certainly no chicken, 


AN ARTFUL RIG. 


must look into this !"——(3). “There, you 
yer call that?” Stranger. “ Well, ‘owever 
(4). “ You come along o* me, and arst the magistrate wo 
a fourteen days’ job, and so I don't deceive yer.” 


A STERN CHASE. 


chin’ vagabone! Wot sorto’ rig 0 
‘ooks can ‘ave come there—!" 
t'e thinks on it! Thi 


(1). The Keeper. “ Well, to tell yer the truth, when I sce you a-sittin’ there, I thought 
you was arter the jacks! That's why I come along.” 
I'm sailin’ this ‘ere toy boat for to amuse the little boy. 

tty rig, ain't it ?"——(2). The Keeper. “El! ‘Ullo! wot d’yer call this ‘ere? I 


A rm Lambiike Stranger. “ Me a- 
shin’ ?—oh, no, sir! 


“Back views are an awful fraud. Just wait till you see the ti 
appear round the corner of the fair one's cheek befo 
gota good thing.” -° 


“T say, admiral, 
to be able to run alone now, for I see it is on feet (en Site.) 


this is getting an important place. It's a big child, and ought 


sterfields advice to h 
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